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“FAIR WOMEN |

BY MRS, FORRESTER.

CHAPTER IX.
i HE LOVES ME—HE LOVES ME NOT."’

Winifred had just left the Farm on her
way to the cottage, when she met and was
accosted by Hawkins the game keeper.

“T beg your pardon, miss, for making
so free,”” he said, taking off his cap re-
spectfully, “but I thought maybe you'd
like to see some of the grand doings up
at the Court to-morrow.”’

Winifred colored pamnfully, and Haw-
kins, remarking it, was terribly concerned.

“]'m sure, miss, ] meant no offence—I
hope you won’'t take what I said as a lib-
erty.”” The man looked anxiously at her.

“Indeed, no,”’ exclaimed Winifred, re-
recovering herself ; ‘T am much obliged
to you for thinking of me Hawkins.”

“ You see, miss,”’ said the gamekeeper,
eagerly, “it was in this way. Isays to
myself, why, the doings at the Court to-
morrow will be quite a sight ; there’s the
ball-room done up in that there beautiful
way as 'ud be a show in itself, let aione
all the county fam'lies coming from miles
round. They tell me as how the master
would make everybody promise to be
there by half-past nine, so thinks I, if Miss
Eyre 'ill just step round about ten o’clock,
I could let her into the little garden that
the ball-room looks into, and she could
see all the gay doings without a =oul being
the wiser.”’

“ Thank you, Hawkins,”’ said Winifred,
gently; “it was very good of you to think
of me.”

“Well, miss,”” concluded Hawkins,
somewhat doubiful whether her manner
was intended to convey acceptance or re-
jection of his proposal, “anyhow, I shall
be there to let you in, if you like to
come ; and I'll warrant you shan’t meet
with no onée by the way. Good-day, miss;”
and he put on his cap and walked off.

As Winifred went on her way, she was
terribly hurt at a proposai so injurious to
her dignity ; but it was impossible for her
to feel any annoyance with the man, who
had evidently spoken from sheer good-
will, and the wish to afford her a pleasure.
But the idea of her, Winifred Eyre, going
to look in surreptitiously at a window to
sce the upper classes amusing themselves
was a dreadful offence to her pride.

But 1t frequently happens that when
‘we violently repudiate an idea at first, we
are all the more likely to come rourd to
it afterwards. And as Winifred walked
along, insidious thoughts crept in, to un-
dermine the stronghold of her determi-
nation.

“ After all,” whispered Curiosity, ¢ why
should I feel so bitter at the thought of
being only a spectator of this grandeur ?
I shall never be able to participate in it,
and why should I refuse an opportunity I
have so often coveted, of seeing a really
grand ball 7"

Then she fell into a train of thought.
“If I had only the advantages of being
Sir Howard’s granddaughter, that Flora
Champion has—if I could have met Mr.
Hastings in society and ridden and danced
with him as she has done, I think I could
have made him love me; but as a far-
mer’s daughter, what chance have I with
an admired aristocratic beauty! I wonder
if he knows we are cousins. Of course
she would not tell him: but every one
hereabouts is aware of it, and if he ever
had the curiosity to ask about me, some
one must have told him. He knew my
name and where I lived—of course he
must know the rest. I should like to
see him in society ; I can fancy how
courtly and handsome he would look,
playing host to all the great people. I
wonder whether he will pay marked at-
tention to Miss Champion to-morrow
night. Perhaps—perhaps he will ask her
to marry him; and then—I hope I shall
never see them again—and I hope I may
die—I hope——'" But here words failed
her, and she sat down on the bank in the
lonely woods, and the tears streamed
down her face. So intent was she on her
misery, that she did not hear footsteps
approaching her, and when a man’s voice
sounded tenderly on her ears, saying,
“ Miss Eyre. are you in trouble?” she
started, blushing, to her feet.

“ Mr, Hastings !’ she exclaimed, cover-
ed with confusion and crimson shame;
but somehow the sight of his haadsome
face banished the memory of her sadness
and a bright smile came mto her eyes-
Of course, after his neglectful treatment,
she ought to have behaved to him with
great coldness and dignity ; but men and
women in love are unreasonable beings.

“] am so glad to see a smile again,”
Errol said, with the tenderest inflexion of
his voice ; “I could not bear to see you in
.distress.”’

“ When people have not very much to
occupy their minds,”” Winifred answer-
ed, smiling, “they are father subject to
fits of depression, without adequate
cause.”’ .

“ But you ought never to be sad,” Errol
said. 3
“ Why not ?"’ asked Wimfred, brightly.

“ What right have I to be exempt from
the commen lot of mortals ?”

“The gods ought to love you so much
that they should keep misfortune away
from you.”

‘“But,”’ said Winifred, ‘ are we not told
that it is no sign of favor when everything
goes smoothly with us? You have for-
gotten the story of Polyarates, My own
belief is that the greatest happiness lies
in perpetual occupation, be it pleasant or
otherwise. I envy you almost now—you
are so busied in entertaining and amusing
people, you have no time for regrets.”

“No time for regrets!” echoed Mr,
Hastings: “for the last three weeks my
life has been one unceasing, haunting re-
gret.”’

Winifred's eyes drooped beneath his
gaze—it was so sad, yet so eager.

A voice was heard calling. “Hastings,
Hastings !

In an nstant he had taken her hand,
kissed it passionately, and was gone.—
Winifred turned away quickly, and went
on her way to the cottage. She was
trembling, confused, glad, surprised. She
scarcely knew what her real feelings were.
But as Hawkins’s proposal recurred to her
mind, she determined to accept it.

“] shall see them together,” she
thought, ¢ and then I shall know whether
he is true or false. If he did not love
me, he could not have spoken to me as
he did just now., What could he have
meant by his constant regret ?—a regret
that has haunted him these past three
weeks? It is just that time since I met
him first in the wood. But why regret?”
And then a sudden thought made her
sick with terror. ‘“Perhaps he 1s already
engaged to Miss Champion. I did nol
think of that.”

And with alternating hopes and fears
she arrived at the cottage, and found
Lady Grace, as has been described.—
When she had accompanied her to the
pony-carriage, and returned to the little
drawing-room, she exclaimed : —

“ Madame, who is that kind, noble-
looking lady "’

‘“She is Lady Grace Farquhar, a very
amiable, charming woman ; she was a dear
friend of your poor mamma’s, my child.”

“Do tell me all about her, dear mad-
ame,”” Winifred exclaimed eagerly. “I
never even heard you speak of her. Was
she unkind to poor mamma, too, when
she married papa?”’

“No, love ; butshe had married a short
time before, and gone abroad with her
husband, who was in delicate health, and
she did not return to England until after
you were born. She came to visit me on
her arrival, and insisted on seeing you.
For years she used to send you toys and
playthings; but then she went travelling
in the Holy Land, and for a long time [
heard nothing of her. The next time
she came you were eleven years old, but
you only saw her for a few minutes, so
that I dare say your memory retained no
impression of her; and the last time was
two months ago, when you were away in
London. She was asking about you when
you came in."’

“ And will she go abroad again ?"’

“No, I think not. BSir Clayton seems

have made up his mind to live at En-
don Vale for the future.”

e
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#“Endon Vale!” exclaimed Winifred ;
# that is not very far from here.”

¢ Fifteen miles, I believe, dear. She
has promised to drive over sometimes and
see me when she is there.”

“1 hope I shall see her sometimes too,"”’
Winifred said. “She 1s so kind and gen-
tle, I feel as if I could almost love her.
Madame, has she any sons or daughters ?”

“No, my love. she is childless, and she
says that is her only trouble. But I know
she has always had great anxiety for her
husband—he is consumptive. She told
me to-day, though, that he is stronger
now than he has ever been, and that the
physicians have pronounced him able to
endure the English chmate through the
ensuing winter. I hope it will be so, for
I greatly love to see Lady Grace at times,
and talk with her about the past.’

“ Madame,’’ said Winifred, suddenly,
“ want you to grant me one favor.”

“I hope it is one that ies in my power,
dear child; for then you may be sure of
my ready consent.”’

“Qh, it is quite in your power; but
still I have my misgivings.”

you.”

“ Dear madame, ' ‘cried Winifred, kneel-
ing beside her old friend, and half hiding
her face, “ I do not know how to tell you.”

Madame de Montolieu stroked her fav-
orite’s head encouragingly.

“] want you to take me to the Court
to-morrow night."”

“The Court!” exclaimed Madame de
Montolieu, in overwhelming surprise;
“has Mr. Hastings, then, invited you to
his ball 2"

% Oh, no, not that,”” Winifred answered,
quickly, with a deep blush

She paused, and Madame de Montolieu
waited until she recovered herself.

“ How then, my love?’ she uttered
gently.

Winifred brought out the next words
with a choking sensation in her throat :

“To-night, as I was coming here, Haw-
kins met me, and asked me if I should
like to see the ball. He said he would
let me into the little garden under the
ball-room, and there would be no one
else there. At first I was angry at the
idea, but I have changed my mind ; and,
O, madame,’’ she concluded, earnestly, “ I
do so want to go!”

Madame de Montolieu looked at her
with impressible astonishment. She al-
most failed to believe her senses when
proud Winifred Eyre made such a request.

I know it must seem strange to you,”’
Winifred said, imploringly ; “ you think
I am forgetting my pride, and my self-
esteem; but I have a reason—indeed 1
have!”

“ Winifred !” cried Madame de Monto-
lieu, in a pained voice, ‘ you are thinking
too much of this Mr. Hastings. Be warn-
ed in time ; he does not think of you,”

Winifred hid her face in her hands.

“Why do you say that?”’ she asked in
a low tore.

# Because Lady Grace told me only this
afternoon how he admires your cousin.”
“T will not believe it! [ want the evi-
dence of my own eyes!” cried Winifred,
passionately. ¢ If he cares for her, and
not for me, he is false—false--false !
Then it was true, Madame de Montalieu
thought her worst fears were realized ;
and this girl whom she had brought up so
tenderly, and shielded from every care
was breaking her heart about a man who
was only rifling with her.

She caressed the head that lay in her
lap 80 pitifully and tenderly while she
said :

“ My child, do not deceive yourself.
You are unused to the ways of society,
and you have put a false construction on
Mr. Hastings's words, which a girl used
to the courteous flatteries of a man of the
world would appreciate at their true
value. Let me warn you in time, before
your peace of mind is destroyed. My
child, it wounds me to speak thus to you,
but he 18 too proud to make a farmer’s
daughter his wife. Men are heartless ; it
is very pleasant to them to win a young
girl’s love ; and, when they tire of it, they
go away and forget that their amusement
has blighted a life, and brought sorrow to
a heart where it had been a stranger.

“] am not—l cannot be deceived!”
Winifred exclaimed, vehemently. ¢ Let
it be proved to me, at all events, let me
see them together, and then, if my senses
convince me that your words are true, I
will never see or think of him again ”’

There was silence for some minutes.
Madame de Montolieu was reflecling.

«“]1 cannot bear the idea of my child
humbling her pride in this way,” she
thought. “She would never forgive her-
self if any one should see and recognize
her. For myself, I do not mind ; a walk
at night will not hurt me, accustomed as I
am to pacing after dark in my garden,
and I have no pride to be hurt. Perhaps
it will, after all, be the means of curing
her of a foolish fancy. She will assuredly
see something that will cause her jealous
pain, and then she may resolve not to
think any more of him."”

“ Winifred,’ she said aloud, “I will go
with you, if you wish it."”

“I do wish it; thank you a thousand
times !”

And Winifred kissed the hand she held
affectionately.

The next evening shortly before ten
o'clock, Winifred and her companion,
cloaked and veiled, appeared at the little
garden-gate. The faithful Hawkins was
waiting for them, and true to his promise,
not another person was to be seen. He
had placed two chairs for them behind a
clump of laurels, and as the ball-room
windows were down to the ground, they
could see plainly everything that took
place. It was the first time that Winifred
had seen an evening gathering of people
from the gay world, and it seemed to her
likea glimpsepf fairyland. She did not feel
envious or bitter at her own exclusion
from it, but she looked on with glad,
eager surprise. Even to an initiated eye
the ballroom must have appeared re-
markably elegant and tasteful ; it seemed
to Winifred almost supernatural. The
walls were almost entirely composed of
plate-glass, set in the lightest and most
delicate gold scroll-work. Innumerable
crystal branches, holding wax lights and
golden brackets, supporting large cut-
crystal vases, filled with scarlet geraniums
and ferns, filled up the intermediate
spaces. Three magnificent crystal chan-
deliers hung from the ceiling, and made
the night into bright daylight. But what
seemed to Winifred the most wonderful,
was a complete fernery at the further end
of the room, composed of rock-work, hid-
den by every species of fern, and drip-
ping with cool, plashing water. Above
this was a screen of magnificent and rare
flowers, reaching to the very roof, the
colors of which were blended with such
harmony and taste that it seemed a mar-
vel of beauty. And grouped all around,
in laughing animation, were stately dowa-
gers, elegant girls, and handsome men.
The toilettes were of the most recherche
order, and there was a perfect blaze of
diamonds, for every one had chosen to do
honor to their handseme host.

Winnifred saw Lady Grace Farquhar,
robed in delicate satin and lace, standing
with other ladies on a kind of a velvet
dias, receiving the guests as they entered
with stately graciousness. Then she saw
something that made her tremble and
turn pale. Mr. Hastings entered the
room, looking more handsome and courtly
than she had even imagined, and on his
arm leant Flora Champion, with the proud
dignity of an empress. She was dressed
in a floating maze of tulle, that seemed
almost ethereal; in her hair she wore a
wreath of green grasses, moss, and tiny
ferns, with here and there a diamond in
imitation of dew-drops. A necklace of
emeralds, pearls, and diamonds eacircled
her beautiful columned throat, and in her
hand was a bouquet of rare white flowers,
interspersed with ferns. A murmur of
admiration went round the room as she
entered, so queenly and magnificent she
looked. A jealous pang shot through
Winifred’s heart at_the sight, and when
she saw Hastings bend down to her, and
perceived the smile that was reflected
back in his eyes, she clenched her teeth
over her lips to keep back the tears of
mortification.

But there was a momentary relief., Mr.
Hastings left Miss Champion at Lady
Grace Farquhar’s side, and went away.
Presently sweet sounds of unseen music
rose on her ear, and it was evident that
the dancing was about to commence,

Couples were quickly forming, and Wini-

“Tell me, my love, and I will answer |

fred waited in breathless expectation to '_
see with whom Mr. Hastings would open
the ball. It would surely not be her
cousin ?—that would be too maiked, un-
less there was in earnest something be-
tween them ; there must be many in the
room who had prior claims to his courtesy
than Miss Champion. Every set was
formed, and they seemed to be waiting in
expectation for Mr. Hastings. Winifred
Reld her breath while he entered, as
(Enone might have done when, unseen,
she waited in quivering doubt the decis-
ion of Paris, He walked stra'ght up to
the dais, and then he led triumphant
queenly Flora Champion to the upper
end ot the room. She saw hima bending
low, and speaking softly to her ; she noted
the thrilling gaze with which his look was
returned, and she turned to Madame de
Montolieu, and said, in quick, gasping
tones, “It is enough—Ilet us go!” !

|

|
| CHAPTER X.
| AN UNFULFILLED INTENTION,

The ball was pronounced. a great suc-.
cess, Every one declared it was the
pleasantest of the year, although, as far
tas two of the fair guests were concerned,
‘iwe are compelled to be a little doubtful.
| Lady Ulrica St. Ego was intensely raorti- |
fied that Mr. Hastings had not thought
_proper to open the ball with her He,
"had paid marked attention to Miss Cham-
pion, and had danced twice with her,
| while he had not devoted more than one
dance to any other of his fair visitors.
Lady Agneta was equally annoyed, for
neither had Lord Harold Erskine paid her
the devotion she expected; indeed, he
geemed greatly epris with Flora Cham-
pion, who was undoubtedly the belle of
the evening.

Every one was high in praise of Errol
Hastings—of his distinguished appear-
ance, his courtesy, his taste, and every-
thing that belonged to him. It was im-
possible not to admire his splendid man-
sion and its costly arrangements, and
many a titled dowager there would have
been proud to sec her daughter mistress
of Hazell Court. The banqueting hall
was 1agnificent ; its immense propor-
tions were revealed by a blaze of light.
The massive black oaken sideboard groan-
ed beneath its weight of gold and silver
plate, costly fruit and flowers in wonder-
fully cut crystal ornaments, flashing with
prismatic light, stretched along the im
mense table from end to end; while at
the toy and bottom, on golden salvers,
were immense pyramids of ice, surround-
ed by wreaths of fern, the effect of which
was pronounced magical. Every luxury
in season and out ot season was there—
nothing was left to desire. The portrait
and picture galleries were thrown open,
and lighted, so as to show every picture,
and yet to aitord a rest to the eyes after
the dazzling brilliancy of the other rooms.
There were cards in the sitting-rooms, and
wonderful portfolios of photographs of all
the celebrated pictures, and great velvet
cases, containing 1vory miniatures of
divers well known and beautiful women
of ancient and modern times.

Leading from the ball-room were three
small rooms opening into each other.
Two were hung with amber satin and
brilliantly lighted ; the third was fitted
up with the most delicate rose color, and
contained various objects of vertu. Every-
thing in it was refined and elegant —there
were charming little cabinet pictures, and
statuettes in marble, ivory, and silver;
there were the most elegant designs in
ormolu, and books of fabulous bindings.
The room was only half-lighted, and look-
ed mysteriously beautiful in its shaded
twilight. Beyond that again was a con-
servatory—a long, lofty glass-house, in
which grew broad-leaved tropical plants
and magnificent crimson flowering cactus.
A cool, plashing fountain was in the cen-
tre; and beside its marble basin stood
Errol and Flora Champion. For the last
few days he had determined that the night
of the ball should decide his fate—he
would ask Miss Champion to be his wife ;
and sweet, winning Winifred Eyre should
haunt his thoughts no more.

But since the previous day he had be-
come strangely wavering and irresolute.
He could not forget the sireaming tears
and the quivering sorrow of the tender
mouth ; nor yet the bright, glad smile
which had lighted up those gweet, brown
eyes when he had spoken to her. Did it
mean she loved him ?—and was not her
love more precious than the cold, self-
seeking passion of a well-born beauty
like Miss Champion? He had endeavor-
ed to banish the thought of Winifred, to
crush down his feeling, and to force him-
self into loving her rival; and to make
the backward barrier impassable, he had
opened tne ball with Flora that very
night. And now that he had brought
her here to say those very words he had
repeated to himself a thousand times, his
whole heart and soul revolted, and he
could not force the utterance to his reluc-
tant lips.

They stood alone together in the soft,
dim light—the sweet sound of falling
water making a cadence in their ears, and
the broad palmleaves branching over-
head. And Errol was thinking:

“If the woman I love stood by me here
with her tender, trusting eyes looking up
into my face, and I could say in all honor
and truth to her, ‘I love you,’ 1 would
give half of everything I have in the
world.”’

And all this time Miss Champion was
standing silent, and looking into the
water beneath.

“ Why does he mnot speak?’ she
thought; “he can have had but one in-
tention in bringing me here,”” and Errol
read her thoughts.

Miss Champion at last broke the silence,
which was becoming awkward.

“ How beautiful palm-trees must look
growing wild in their native countries!
You have seen them, Mr. Hastings?"’

“ Yes—many a time,”” Errol answered ;
and as a sudden thought flashed across
him, he added, “ and shall probably do so
agan before long.”

Flora was startied out of her usual well-
bred composure.

“ You surely do not think of leaving
England ?"” she exclaimed,

“1 suppose my constant travels have
made me restless,”” Errol said, half con-
fused. “I feel unable to settle down in
one place for any length of time.”

“1 had hoped,”’” Miss Champion said,
softly, looking up into his face with her
blue eyes—* 1 had hoped we were always
to have you near us now. Surely you can-
not have tired already of this lovely place ?
—it seems enough tomake any reasonable
being happy only to live here. Have
your friends wearied you so soon ?"’

“No, indeed,”” Errol answered, it is
the regret at leaving them that has kept
me so long from my purpose.”

Ile was rushing blindly now into all
manner of inextricable falsehoods, and
having adopted a sudden and totally un-
considered course of action, he was feel-
ing the awkwardness consequent there-
upon.

“Then you really mean to leave us ?”
Flora said, in a pleading voice, most un-
usual to her. She felt it was a last chance.

“ Tt will not be for long,” he answered,
looking down at her, and speaking in a
low voice ; “you will not quite forget me
while I am gone, Miss Champion ?"’

# I shall never forget the happiness of
the last few weeks,”” she answered, look-
ing down.

It was her last card, and she played it
well, but in vain.

“Then 1 shall have one consoling
thought to take me on my journey.” And
he gave her his arm,

Then they went silently back to the
ball-room, and the feelings of both were
sufficiently unenviable. Errol felt he had
not behaved well, and his pride chafed at
the thought ; andjMiss Champion was dis-
appointed, mortified, and perplexed. But
there was no trace of the inward struggle
on her fair face as she entered the room ;
even her mother, who was watching her
keenly, could detect nothing from its ex-
pression. But it seemed to augur very
unfavorably for her designs, that Flora ac-
cepted the marked attentions of Lord
Harold Erskine with so much favor, and
that not even a word or look passed be-
tween her and Mr. Hastings during the |
rest of the evening.

As the mother and daughter were part-
ing for the night, the former whispered :

“ Have you anything to tell me, Flora 7'’

The following morning Sir Howard and
his daughter-in-law sat alone after a late
breakfast. Reginald was away at the
Court, Flora was breakfasting in her
room, and Mr. Champion was gone to
London.-

“Well, Margaret,”’ said Sir Howard,
did young Hastings propose to Flora last
night, as you expected ?" |

“No!I"” said Mrs, Champion, shortly, |
rather mortified at the answer she wasi
compelled to give. |

|

“No?" echoed her questioner, looking |

up, and pausing in the act of transferring
the butter to his jplate.
peated.

“ My dear Sir Howard, I said no.”’ '

“Then what the devil does the man
mean by opening the ball with her, and
paying her such marked attention? 1
call it a piece of impertinence !”’

“ Pray, Sir Howard,"” said Mrs. Champ-

“No I”” he re-|

‘ion, greatly nettled, “be a little more
. considerate in your remarks.
'ings’s conduct in opening the ball with
' Flora cannot be construed into anything

Mr. Hast-

but a marked compliment.” ,

“ A great deal too marked,” said the |
angry old gentleman, who was anything
but circumspect in his speech when he
was annoyed. “ Fither Flora has played
her cards very badly, or you have given
me to understand there was a great deal
more between them than there really was.
Do you mean to tell me he said nothing
that can be construed into an intention ?"’

“ Really, Sir Howard,”’ replied his
daughter-in-law, ¢ if you want to know the
particulars, you must go to Flora. I can
get nothing out of her.”

[ tell you what, Margaret, il you don’t
mind, you'll have that girl on your hands
altogether, It's high time she was mar-
ried, or engaged, or something —you seem
to forget that she will be twenty next
month. She has been out two seasons,
and has had every advantage that rank
and wealth can procure for her, and at
the end of it all she is not one whit nearer
being established. It's a pity she was so

sure of young Hastings, and snubbed
Lord Henchley as she did.”

“ Lord Henchley was a parvenu, and had
neither brains nor money."”

“It would be a great deal better to be

Lady Henchley than a neglected old
maid.’’

(7’0 be continued)

NEW TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT.

Cor. Queen St.and Wilmot’s Alley.

1980 FALL £ WINTER 1681
WM. JENNINGS

AN now gpentor inspoction the best selected
stock for Custom Tailoring in the city, com-
prising

Finglish, Scotch and Canadian

TWEEDS,

Worsted Coatings,

in new patterns.

Beavers, Pilots,
MELTONS, &C.,

together with his usnal well selected stock of

Broadcloths & Doeskins.

73~ GENTLEMEN wishing first-class gar-
ments made up in the latest styles and at moder-
ate prices, would do well to call, examine stock
and lexve their measure.

oo WA JENNINGS
FIRE INSURANGE.

NOTICE TO POLICY HOLDERS.

HE General Agent of the *“Queen ” Insurance

Company in this Province havirg received
instructions from the Head Oflice in England
to discoutinue all Sub-Agencies, in consequence
of losses under Sub-Agents during the past few
years exceeding the Premiums, I am not author-
ized to take any new risks in that Company,
but am prepared to renew all Policies as they
evpire, and generally to effect Insurance in any
of the following First-class Offices :—

Imperial, of London, Estab'd 1803

CAPITAIL, $8,000,000

Northern, of London, Estab'd 1836

CAPITAL, {$15,000,000

Ftna, of Hartford, Estab'd 1819
CAPITAL, $3,000,000
With « NET SURPLUS of $2,335,965.97

Hartford, of Hartford, Estab'd 1809

CAPITAL, $1,250,000

British America, Toronto, Est. 1833

CAPITAL, $1,000,000

B Orders respectfully Solicited.
All Losses promptly paud, £53

Detached Residences in the City and County
insured on the Z’hree Year plan at low rates,

2%~ Please call before insuring elsewhere.

JOHN BLACK,

Agent, Frederiwcton
July 15.

SLAUGHTER

—

'MANUFACTURING STATIONER,

1 manufactures and keeps always on hand a com-

|Ga.sh Books, Record Books, Minute

s Ao ot ———————

H. A. CROPLEY, | SUSPENDER“S.M

i Case of
Burges' Adjustable Suspender,

Direct from the Manufacturer, which we will
Retail at Wholesale f’rices.

C. H. THOMAS & CO.

SHOULDER BRAGES.

Just opened : A lot of the

Excelsior and Dr. Cutter

SHOULDER BRAGES,

which we can sell

25 Per Cent. Cheaper than ever Defore sold for.
C. H. THOMAS & CO.

Fredericton, August 12,

LINEN COLLARS.

Just opened:

1 CASE OF THE
BRYANT and GLOBE

LINEN COLLAR!

whieh gave such satisfaetion,

FREDERICTON, N. B,,

plete stock of

BLANK BOOKS

Ledgers, Journals, Day Books,

Books, &ec.,

Unequalled in this city for cheapness

My Stationery Department

is unsurpassed In the Provinee, being constantly
supplied with

Writing Papers & Envelopes,

of the best English, French and American manu-
facturers, and

STATIONERS' SUNDRIES.

School Books and Stationery, Whole-
sale and Retail.

BOOK AND JOB PRINTINC.

Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print-

ing rapidly executed. %s. I make a specialty
of fine wors,

- el o
Bookbinding.
I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the
very neatest fmanner. 79~ At the Provincial
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First

Prizes and Diplomes for Job Printing and Book-
binding and Blank Books.

¥E° Printmy Offfice, Blank Book I*"uctury,'
and Bookbmdery, over my Bookstore, Corner
of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton.

. A. CROPLEY.

LIQUID  SLATING

BLACK BOARDS.

N these latter days the Blackboard is one of
the most useful pieces of furniture with which
you can adorn a schoolroom.

Best Fitting Collars in the Market

!
!
|

C. . TEHOMAS & CO,|
l

Gents’ Furnishers and Shirt Makers,

Opp. F. R. C. Rooms, -

Queen St, |

Outfits sent free to those who wish mf[
engage in the most pleasant and profit- l
able business known. Everything new. |

Capital not required. We will furnish

you everything., &10aday and upwards

is easily made withont staying away
from home over night., No risk whatever.
Many new workers wanted at once. Many are
making fortunes at the business. Ladies make
as much as men, and young boysand girls make
reat pay. Noone who is willing to work fails
o make more money every day than c¢an be |
made in a week at any ordinary employment. |
Those who engage at once will find a short road
to fortune, Address H. HALLETT & Co., Port-
iand, Maine,

D MCCATHERIN,

GENERAL AGENT FOR

NEW BRUNSWICK,

The quu1d Sla,t]_ng is FOR THE
T EsEIN ‘
Guaranteed to e Water Progf,| < e |

— AND —

NOT AFFECTED BY WEATHER !

It makes the finest and most durable
board ever oflered to the public.

SEWING MACHINES,

THE

“RAYMOND !”

S R e e
B ’-. - e

Black-

One Quart covers

50 Square Feet,

8D Coats.

— FOR SALE AT —

HALL'S BOOK STORE,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Qctober 7, 1880,

IMPERIAL HALL
Fall and Winter,

1L880.

Good work and good materials for
small profits.

HBasy to ERumn.
"IV O) ASVE

& Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for
Machines kept on hand.
changed or refitted.

all

Old Machines ex-

Come to Pheenix Square and read the
sign

D. McCATHERIN.

#redericton, Oct. 30, 1879

UST RECEIV ED, cur usual well selected stock
of Cloths for Fall and Winter wear, consist-
ing of

OVERCOATIRNGS,
WORSTED COATINGS,

West of England, Scotch & Canadian o —_
TTWEEIDS, E

in all the latest patterns, all of which will be
made up in the most fashionable styles at shorte
est notice.

JUusT RECEIVING: our FALL and WINTER
stock of GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS,

THOMAS STANGER,

IMPERIAL HALL, F’ton, Sept. 23.

PIANOS

AND

ORGANS

Tuned and Repaired.
E. CADMWALLADER

SUNBURY STREET
(beween Charlotte and George Sts).

STOVES. STOVES.

JUST RECEIVED:

REGISTER GRATES.

ESSRR. EMERSON & FISHER have ap-
pointed me agent for their Slate Mantel
Pieces and Register Grates of their own manu-
facture, which I can scli at the manufacturers

prices, Samples can be seen at my store.

JAMES S. NEILL.

F’ton, Sep. 2.

FALL AND WINTER

BOOTS, CLOTHING, &0

HE subseriber has just received a large and
well assorted stock of

Clothing, Hats, Caps, &c.,

which he offers at REDUCED Prices, for vash.
These goods were bought direct from the manu-
tacturers, there by saving agents’ commissions,
&e., and will be found to be the best value in the
market.

Please call and examine.

Dec. 1152,

NEW PIAN[EU_EI\}D ORGANS.
MUST BE SOLD.

Our present stock must be dis-
posed of at a sacrifice.

SOUVENIR ORGAN, 2 full sets of reeds, 8

~ octaves, 7 stops and patent knee swelis.

1 SOUVENIR ORGAN, 2 3-5 sets ofreeds, 5
stops, Diapason, Dulciana, Principal, Flute,
Celeste, Echo, Duicet and Vox Humana.

1 BOUDCIR ORGAN, 5 octaves with 12 stops,
and patent grand organ and knee swells.

1 FAVORIIE ORGAN, 5 cctaves, 3 sets of
reeds, 10 stops, sub-bass wiih patent grand
organ and knee swells.

1 VESPER ORGAN, 5 octaves, 4 stops and
patent erand Rnee swelis with book-case.

1 STRAUSSORGAN, 5 octaves, 5 stops, Diap-
son, Forte Vox Humana, Vox Celeste, Melodia
and ergan kneeswell, received to-day.

1 STRAUSS ORGAN,5 octaves, Ystops, Viola,
Diapason, Duleet, Octave Cupler, Vox Humana,
Forte, Dulciana, Melodia, Vox Celeste and grand
organ knee swell stop, of very beautiful finish,
received to-day into store.

2 WAGNER PIANOS, 7 1-3octave, front round
corners, large size, plain case, rosewood, full
iron frame, overstrung bass, soft pedal, carved
legs Izmd lyre, French grand action and agrafle
treble.

2stylet WAGNER PIAXNOS,71-3octave, front
round corners, large size, serpentine bottom,
rosewood case, full iron frame, top and plinth
mouldings, carved legs and lyre, overstrung bass,
soft pedal, French grand action and agraffe
treble.

These Pianos and Organs are all warranted for
5 years, are of Horace Watters & Sons, Bell
Organ Co.’s make, We have sold 10 new pianos
and 13 new organs in the last three years, and
can give the hest testimonials of their excellent
quality. These have been sold in eur store with-
out seudirg out drummers. We will give the
best valuein instruments ever offered at regular
sale in the Province. Instruments sold for cash
ov on installments. Planos and Organs hired by

tne quarter,
LEMONT & SONS.

july 28.
- Yourselves by making money
when a golden chance is offereo,

thereby always keeping poverty

from your door. Those who al-

ways take advantage ot the good

chances for making money that
are offered, generaily hecome wealthy, while
those who do not improve such chances remain
in poverty. We want many men, women, boys
and girls to work for us right in their own lo-
calities. The business will pay more than ten
timesordinary wages, We furnish an expensive
outfit and all that you need, free, No one who
engages falls to make money very rapidly. You
can devole your whole time to the work, oronly

And Miss Champion answered coldly :
“ Nothing! Good-night, mamma.”

your spare moments. KFull information and all
that is needed sent free, Address STINSON &Co..
Portland, Maine,

Respectfully,

DANIEL LUCY,
IWilmot’s Block.

ADIANT Coal Stoves ;
4 Diamond Box Wood Stoves;
2 Medaliion Box Wcod Stoves
2 Peerless Wood Stoves;
2 Sappbire Wood Stoves;
2 Standard Franklins; 2 Empire Franklins
1 Island Queen Franklin;
G Box Stoves (wood);
8 Cylinder Stoves; 1 ton Stove Pipe.
8 dozen Elbows;

*
3
F’ton, Oct. 21,

Sole Leather.

all of which I will seli at the lowest market

zate head of King Street, a first-class guality of
rates.
JAMES S. NEILL.

SOLE LEATHER,
which we offer for sale at market rales.

FREDERICTON LEATHER CO0.

I. W. SrmMoNs,
Maneger.

Oct. 14.

HARDWARE.

By rail from Doston.

‘ ASES and 1 barre!, containing general
Hardware.
12 reams best IPlint Paper;
1 barrel Malleable Castings for Carriages
and Sleighs.

Just received and for sale by
. CHESTNUT & SOXNS.

F’ton, October 14—t

NOTICH.

LIL persons having any lezal claims against

the Estate of Josgr!irt MCLAUGHLIN, late or
the Parish of Douglas, in the County of York,
are reguested to render the same, duly attested,
within three months, to WILSON & QUINN, Bar-
risters, Kredericton, or to the undersigned ; and
all persons indebted to the said Estate, are re-

October 7.
WAILS. NAILS.
EGS Cut Nails; 20 boxes Horse Nails;

20 I 10 barrels Cement;
35 kegs Horse Shoes; 1 case Brushes;
6 Cylinder Stoves for wood ;
1000 1bs, Pure White Lead; 15 boxes Glasg.

Just received and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS

Wrhite Liead.

BS. Pure White Lead ;
1500 9 doz. Wedge Axes;
10 rolls Superior Dry Sheathing Paper ;
3 Hay Cutters; 5 Platform Scales;
3 Union Scales; 1 ton Grindstones;
12 doz. Fox, Otter, Beaver, Mink and Musk-
rat Traps;
1 doz. Eureka Clothes Wringers.

Just to hand aud for sale low by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

above or the undersigned,

JAMES JOHNSTCN,
Sole Executor.
Fredericton, Septenstber Uth, 1880,

SALESMAN
: WANTED.

N EXPERIENCED HAND for the Dry
Goods business. A pply immediately.

THOMAS LOGAN.

Cet,

Oct. H=—tf

Sled Shoe Steel.

Now landing from England, via Boston :
rr().\‘S SLED SHOE STEEL.

Oct. 21.

Imperial Measures.

at the lowest market rates by

JAMES S. NEILL.

Oct, 21,

MAY BE FQUXD ON
FILE AT GEO.

T“IS PAPER ROWELL & CO’S

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

0Z. setts Imperial Measures, wood ;
1 D 1 doz. Imperial Half-bushels, wood ;
2 doz. setts Imperial Measures, Tin,
Just received and for sale low by

Boots, Shoes, &

E are now manufacturing at our Fannery, !

quested to make immediate payment to the

Cut bars to suit almost any sled, for sale \

e ———— B =~ ——

00T SLICERS.

ROOT PULPERS.

SEED GLEANERS
AND SEPARATORS,

our own manufacture.

-

® ,
JOHNSTON & CO.,

Opposite City Hall, Fredericton, N. B.

PFRESH ARRIVALSe

<= OF — g~

NEW MANTLE CLOTHS
o, 0

b
R. VMi. McDonald's,
including all the latest makes and leading shades for the
coming season. Also, the latest novelties in

TRIMMING SILKS and SATINS,

in plain and pompadour colors.

PLAIN AND FIGURED VELVETS,

in all the new shades.

MILLINERY.
FRESH ARRIVALS [_lF MILLINERY EVERY WEEK

WORK DONE BY EXPERIENCED MILLINERS.

R. M. McODONALD,

Queen treet, Fredericton.
September 16, 1880,

INSURANCE!

!l\HE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have capital and
assets amounting to fully $1060,000,000, affording the most perfect security possible,

SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL
LANCASHIRE.
DOMINION.

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE.
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE.
COCMMERCIAL UNION.

INSURE

AGAINST

FIRE.

These Combpanies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in
whien their business is condueted,

All kiuds of insurable property insured at moderate rates.
contents insured for three years at lowest 1ates.

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary troubie given,

22 Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information can be

obtained. JUL]US. I'_J. ]NCHES
NEYW BOOEK STORE.

The subseribers feel thankful for the liberal patronage they have re-
ceived since the opening of their Book Store, next door to Davis & Dib-

AGAINST

»wooe -

Detached Dwelling Houses and

in the future, as in the past, to sell all kinds of Books, Stationery, &e., at
the LOWEST PRICE.
SCHOOL BOOKS.

Our stock of School Books is large, and we assure you our prices will be
found the lowest in the city; also Slates, Pencils, Ink, Rulers, Foolscap,
and all the requirements of the School Room.

STATIONERY.

Our stock of Stationery is complete from the finest Note papers and
Legal Caps down to the cheapest Foo)scap at 7 cents per quire, -

ENVELOPES.

Beside the very large stock of Envelopes on hand, we have just received
one hundred and forty thousand more at an immense reduction, and we
will sell them at prices lower than ever offered before. Call and see them

and prices.
BLANK BOOKS.

On hand a large stock of Day Books, Journals, Ledgers, and Record
books, which we will sell 50 per cent less than they can be made in the
fity.

We have also made arrangements to manufacture all kinds of Blank
Books to order—any size—at about one half the. price heretofore charged
for same books, and warranted to give satisfaction.

McMurray McMurray

Y McMureAY & FENETY. It
al is the Best and CHEAPEST

\ 14 o)
" place. Try them.

Fenety.

BE CURED

. i3 A FACT ATTESTED BY THE HICHEST MEDICAL
AUTHORITIES IN THE WORLD.

| A ecareful observance of the laws of health, gnd the sys!.emat.ic and persistent use of Scott’s
| Emulsion of Cod Liver Gil with Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda will accomplish this re-

sult. This preparation has all the virtues of these two most valuable specifies, in a form pmjcotl{
palatable, and acceptable to the most delicate stomach, and we make the ungualified statemen
that Scott’s Emulsion 1s being usen with better results, and endorsed and prescribed by more
physicians for Consumption—and the diseases leading to it such as Chronie Coughs, Bronehitis,
Serofula, Anameia, General Debility and the Wasting Disorders of children, than any other
remedy known to medical science. The rapidity with which patients improve on this food medi-
| cine diet, is truly marvellous,

| SEE WHAT PHYSICIANS AND THE PEOPLE SAY ABOUT IT.

Messrs, ScoTT & BowNE © 66 West Thirty-sixth Street, New York, Sept. 2, 1876.
| Qexts—I1 have frequently preseribed “ Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites
| during the past year, and regard 1% as a valuable preparation in scrofulous and consumptive cases,
palatable and efficacious. C. C LOCKWOOD, M. D.
Messrs. ScorT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last year I have used in my own family, avnd in
my private practice prescribed very extensively Seott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites and found it a most valvable preparation, especially in diseases of children. 1t is agreeable
to the most delicate stomach; which renders it a very reliable agent as a nutritive remedy in

consumptive and scrofulous cases.
A. H, SAXTON, M. D., Baltimore.

Oet. 12, 1879, Yours respectiully,

Messrs, ScorT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last two months I have fairly tried Scott’s
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites, and I candidly declare that it is the finest prepa-
ration of the kind that has ever beeu brought to my notice ; in affections of the Lungs and other
wasting diseases, we can consider it our most reliable agenté in a perfectly elegant and agreeable

form. Very tru'y, J SIMONAUD, M. D. New Orleans, La.
December 10th, 1378. — :

Messrs. SCOTT & BowNE—Gentlemen—In September 1377, my health began to fail and my phye
sician prorounced it spinal trouble; under his care I got some relief from pain bui my general
health did not imrrove, and early in the winter, I began to raise blood and rapidly grew worse In
May last I was taken with a violent bleeding which brought me to my bed aud life was des-
paired of for many weeks; violent symptoms appeared, night and morning 00%!1., ht sweats,
short breath, and a return of the spinal trouble. My physician stopped the bl and then
ordered Cod Liver Oil and Lime; and I used various preparations, but they did no goed. I lost all
hope of life, and was an object of pity to all my friends. Last September I purchased a bottle of
your EMULSION and before it was all taken 1 was bettér. I then bought a dozen bottles and have
taken all with the following result: Cough subsiding, night sweats stopped, appetite re urned, pains
in spine disappeared, strength returning, and my weightincreased {rom 118 to 140 pounds in sixteen
weelks. I have taken no other medicine since commencing with your EMULSION and shall continue
its use until I am perfectly well. I frequentiy meetsome friend on the street who asks, what cured
vou, and I answer ScorT’s EMuLSiox oF Cob LIvER OIL, & I have a friend who has not. spoke
aloud for 15 months and he is getting potier. [ gave him a bottle, and he bought two more then
| got a dozen and says ii is food and medicine for him. He was given up to die a year ago; but he is
| improving now wonderfully. My recovery is exeiting the surprise of many people, and I shall do
{ all I can to make known your valuable medicine, :
| Jan. 20th 1879, Very truly yours,

H, F. SLOCUM, Lowell, Mass.

Messrs. SeoTT & BowNE: L¥Nxy, Randolph L‘a,wuly 2d, 1873,
About the 15ih of last April I got a bottie of your EMULSION and at that time I 80 prostrated
l that no one who saw me thought I eould live but a tew days at most, I could retain nothing oun
! my stomach and was literally starving. I commenced the use of the EMULSION in small doses; it
| was the first thing that would =tay on my stomach ; I continued its use, gradually increasing the
| dose ; and from that hour I commenced mending, and now am able to ride and walk and am gain-
| ing flesh and strength rapidly. I have advised other parties to try it, and some two or three have
| already tried it, I am sure I shall entirely recover. 1 am gratefully yours.
| For sale by all Druggists at $1.00 per bottle, R. W. HAMILTON M. D,

JAMES S, NEILL. | yreetsika CONTRAGTS “Ew vonK' "  SCOTT & BOWNE, MANUFACTURING CHEMSTS,
Oet. 21. 5 % "| way bemade for it in FU~- l NEW YORK and BELLVILLE, Ont.

blee’s Drug Store, and the public may rest assured that we will continue™ -~

-~

-




